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M\i ' ’ |f “T:"m”"“':"‘ ‘mt‘%\ “‘ hlm.-':||1ll hin h.’..rn:h sbarply. “You are but in a $nv\"_(l'r Ipna:  “That, then, Is one
\<\<\ \.< \ \{\-&\ \ \s; <\< \ AN § \ A\ Robert Ferguson,'” he said course you fiay “take, my 1orl"" he sald
. .‘. ‘.ww -._}P \?-_f S o \§ Waoll guesnd.” the plotter answared, with mplacently, ““afid the result of (t! 1f you
‘ * R harsl, dixcordant Inugh. “Youtr grace has will follow my ad¥ice, however., you will pot
|....- forgotien 'S8 Nelleve me, I the pirines | adopt that cSleds Toetead, you will let
of Orange had kept as good & memory, || Fltz-Jamea b You will act ag If you had
A!:-u:l! not have been Here In this garred, | not seen me tHNAY. nor heard that he wis in
nor need 1 have troubled yout lordehip to | London, You']l wipe this meeting from yout
(94 99 | visit me o ‘m'-ru--n' and Wye s iF 1L Bad not been.  And
| It would hare been better for you «lr, [ #6, at the restbravion, you will have nothing
ind you #till refralned,” the duke answorod | to fonr on that! hehd, Bat—but In the mean-
“\'i'h arrerity “Mr. Fergusom, | tell yon | time" Fergowon fcontinusd, chaltingly, and
at onee, 1 do not Bear his majes y'a commis- | with an ugly “@rin, “it may be the worse
‘nh-n i valn, and my fret procecding on | for your graed If the truth cothes o the
Ny STANLEY J, WEYMAN, leaviog this house will be to algn & warrant | prince’'s ¢arsgiwhene mitlster you areg and
| far yvour apprehension a drect the officers | worse, again, 41 It eomes to Hentinck's, who,
| whete It can be exocute , I am told, s some troulbile to your graop
1 1, my lord,” Ferguspa adawersd, | alrendy.™
) ‘ mn Impuddnt attempt at  pleasantry, The dike's face whs a ploture. “You
. AR R AR AR A R e e o very il mind to tike you at your | villain!"' he sald again, “what do you wani "
\f-\\u\\;u\ %;\%; 54‘ 7\ '-.‘-'n\'_;_\\?\ 'f_n\.?n'\'-J_Fn\ | v nnd e go to do (t, For when| *“For my sllence?®
e ENE ‘:~_ S AIE S BEAIE 90 EH T | ! afficern arrived here they wonld wot | “For yourailonee? Noo What s your alm?
me, while vour grace would go henee | What {8 your object? You beiray one anid
CHAPTER XX oand walMed to mnd fr 1 t hi It and | 1o fall into as pretty A LPRp as Was over | the other I'he son of your king o prison
The clovk hail gone midy ot when, af:er ! locd v hundred 1l ¥ N Inid ror a man.* | and death Me, If you can, to ruin and
sarting fvom Mary at he | Y f e T \ h, for L And doubtless of your Jlaying!™ my lord | 8bhnme, And why? Why man? What do
I Eroped my wiy wup il L1y | | ! ! ) b S | tried, with utte of eontenipt. |""II ‘.‘"".

] | wal Awali 1y | o e ¥, until | saw your grace “Whiat do 1 gain? What ahall 1 gain, you
thtowing ofl my olviin iy e _HE . e 1 e v r v wh F| 1 knew of v beap, Indedd, but not for whom | mean,” Ferguson answered, smiling oun
aleap, bat o Tovol el Iy utljel thow NEGE Tivertend oo Hitle fro:ma LW Iintisndend Bince 1 have seden you ningly “Only yvour graci's slgnature to a
the plans we Mad made and the 1 Wi tan My bwn tronbles, 1o which T had done no | hewevor—and how greatly you  bave  im- | #crap of paper—glve me that and I am mum,
and the thovsnnd issnes tha it come af | 10O han retutn when & knoek came at | proved sinee "S§8, when we last mot''—Fe and nelther BHerwick nor you will be s penny

) ~p the ouler door Forguaan, i a hot Oush | kon rdded,  tmpertinently, “‘my eyes are | tHe worse™

either, Cogltation hrought e no nearer 100 oo L conarion that went far to show that openad, and 1 feel a very sinosre pity for “What, money ** erled my lord, surprised,
& knowledge of 1 Yeut, ht by Beltel  ho had entettpined doubts as to the visitor s vour lordship.” g - I think.
my brain and indreadant! my onpadieh coiming, thrvgt me Bastily dnto the next I am ohliged to you for your warning." “Oh, no, not money,” sald the plotier
Wtter to suchi o degt taat with the fiiat @ Foom, & mere cloget, H-lghted by one smallll the duke nnswersd, drsly, “asd will en- jcoolly, "“Anl yet—it may be money's worth
Heht 1 was uy and oviag ol el my | Window, fnd hate, I""l" A bed “.'-';1‘"] deavor to take care of myself. If that be all, { 10 me over there.”
teuink packed: nor Gi) 1 £all 1o note ihe 'l"'l' he placed me b “h }lf' IIu'_k l"_ il therefore, that you haye to oay to me—and

I : ; mentioned, nod whiapering In my oar the | ] asaume that the letter in Lord Middie |‘|l\l‘Tl-R XXIT,
strange and almoeat inoredible twro which | ghost  feariul  threats  and) objurgations In | yon's nathe was no more than a ruse—1i wiil “It ia this way, my lord" he continued,
now Jed me Lo ook for wupport in o my fdight  case 1 moved or otherwise proved false 10| guy good day.” after a pause. “‘Lord Middleton sald some
1o tho very peraon whoes omnlous entipnce | him .l cest a Tfl"'- "":k round to ""_-""_"t‘ Nay, but that Is not all. ner a patt,” [ things over there in your grace's name-
twenty-four hours onrlier bad torasd me to :M“:‘“I .”I:” R} Was. Fikht ””‘.l ”““.l“: H | Ferguson repliod, I have a bargaln to pro- | that would be four years back: but you

: - chack dnto his  own  apartment,  Where S sage and information—=he added, sullenly | never acted  on them, though it was whis-
lay aside the thougit through my Judashole, | kaw Bl paure. | g with lowered eyes, “to give.'' pered you pald dearly for them here. In the

Loug before it eould by any chanee be | The girl's departure with the luggage "fl “iHa! As vaual,” my lord answered, shrug- | interval it has been the aim of a good many
NOUCKBRTY, 4 opened dny  door and | the paly haid deft the room Dbut WOARerly | i his shoulders and speaking with the | to get something more definite from your
Woltly  cartying  out my  box, placed | FHralhedc Whether thic and the effect it gnet entting searn, *‘But permit me to eay | grace; the rather ax you stand almost alone,
il I & Gark cammer on (thel|juisht have oo the wisitors “"""‘1}2";“"‘ that you have made a mistake, Mr. Ferguson, | the main part of the court, and more than

{Wim thua late, or he hegan al the dasty g, wnding for me. A:- you should know by you know of, having mnde thelr peace. But

landing, After this a great iterval olnpsed,
during which U vonjured up s huadrod mis-
clinnces, At length 1 heard some one afoot
oppesite, and then the stuibling iread of a
porter carrying goolls down the stulrs, Abont
111 ventured to peep out wid learned with

| moment to deubt the prudence of what he
was ahotit, le stood awhile In the middle
lni the floor gonwing hig nalls and Hatening
| or perhaps thinking, The drift of his reflec.
tions, however, was soon made clear, for on
the vigitor's tmpatiently repiedting his sum-

gntisfaction that the trunk had vaoished, 10 ons, he woved stealthily to ene of the
only remnined, therefore, for me 19 do the | windowa—whieh belng sét, In the mode of
same.  Hestowing o Inst took on the Wide | eaprret windowns, deep in tho €lope of the
attie which hnd boon my home <o long, and  puof. gave little Hght—and by piling his
until lacely no unhappy home, 1 took up | elonk in a heap on the sill, contrived to
my hat and cloak, and having made sure ! gheoure some of that Hitle,  This done, and
forr the frtieth thine that © obad wy smudl ! seeing softly, “Coming, coming,” he hast-
stutk of money bhidden o my clothes, 1 .."'.,l to the door and openeld I, bowing
aprred the door, anld stealing odt, stood & gud seraping with every appearance of re-
minute to Hstey befare [ desccnded, L

L, heard nothing w alarm mo,  yet a The mai who had knocked and who
peoond loter gbrleked In ailvight and almest | walkesd 1o with an hmpatient step, as i the
sank down under the suwdiden greip of a ha <1 walting tad been little to his teste, wae
on my shoulder, The hand was Ferg 2, tall and slight, For the rest a cloak and
who, Tietening, doudtlvas, at my chambiier ' har fapped low over hls face hid both
door, had beard me move toward it und o feptpres and eomplexion. 1 notieed  that
flattencd Mimsell mgalise (e wall beside I peppuson bowed again amd humbly, but did
wnil to, belng In the dagk corser Turthest | ot address him; and that the gentleman
from the stafvease, had oluded wmy totcee ! gige kept silence until he had seen  the
116 ¢huekled veatly at his own cunnlog wnd | qpor secured behind him.  Then, and as his
the fright he had glven mie, and, rocking me  hest, with seeming clumsineas, brushed paat
w and fro, asked mo geimly what 1 bad Jim and so eccured a position with his
done with niy fine clothes and my wig. buck to the light, he asked sharply, “Where

“Ay, aud thot ie not all)'" he continued. *'1 s !
shall want to kvow a lttle mpre about that The plotter leancd his hands on the boek of
matter, my frivnd And mind you, Mr | ochalr and paused an instant before e an-
Price. the truth,  The truth or I owill wring * swered.  When he did he spoke with less ns-
this tender car of yvours from your hend. | suvance than T had ever heard him sk ﬂk'l""
Por the present, however, that moatter may | fure, &l even stammered o little. “Your
walt. 1 shall hitve it when 1 want jt. Now | grace.’’ he sald, “has come 10 see a person=-
I litve other work for you. Come fnto my | who wrote to you? From this hoise?
room." “1 lave. Where is he?”

“I am geing to the tavern,'” 1 sald, de:per- "“Here." -
ately. And 1 hung back. “Afterward, Mr. “Here? Dut where, man, where? the
Potaiisgn—** newenmer replied, looking quickly nrmlml.

*Oh, to the tavern,'” bhe answered, mimick- Still Ferguson did not move. "My lor d
lng me. “AndTor what?!' duke, yon came here, in a word—to ece Lord

“My diuner,” 1 [altered, Middleton?” e sald, .

He burat into 4 volley of paths, and selzing It was easy to sep that the duke’s gorge
me agalit by the ahoulder, ran me Into his | rose il the other's manner, no less than al
raom,  “Your dinner, Indecd, you dirty, low this namipg of names. But }I\'[t]! an mzf"l'nr!
born peddier, he orled in a fury, 'Wio he swallowed his "n'hugr‘lu. It you lum.v
ars you to dine at tuverns when the king's | that you Know all,” he ang ALwith-aDm:

bufiness wants yon? Stand you there and | pesure,  “So without more .H\-' me to h

Laten to me, for by the God above me, you | But 1 may as well 2ay, \51 since you seem

&bAll never take ment or drink sguin, Do |10 be In his confidence— o
¥ou sce thls, craven?’ and he plucked out Ht '“'"‘.'""" h“"'.,l \'\'-rnlu the letter, W
his" horvible horee plstol and flourished the “Hr! Was it 07 Then you should Imu.a:
nivzle fnomy face, “Mark It, and remember sir, that a :nmllulvr and mare foollzh 1_}]!.:;
{88t 1 am Pesgusnn, the famoun Ferguson, | ¥35 neves done! 1 my Lord Middieton,™ he
Pdrcveon, the plotter, and no lHttle I; an continued coldly, his tone i.‘.h\'lhwd - ?ﬂr.
fo_bu thwarted. Apd now listen to me." ensm rvather than to feeling, *“desired to ruln
[ entitd have wept with rage aud  despair his best friend, and the one most able U
kiowing that with every mument this wretch | SAve him in e cortain event, if lie meant te
y 3 N requite, sir, one who has already suffered

kept me my chinnee of fulfilling the appoint-

more thar was reascnable In his service, by

g e e R e e 2
prefit at Olerkenwell Gate was pacsing, and | sonsizning him to destruction, he did well
thpt 0f he detained me only one-halt hour Otherwise he was mad,  Mad, sir, or wovse
Sonker, 1 must be late, and, the b n LBERSIANS SR TS SR g e ? b
heing 1-.-1.' ! A ISERED | 1y gend such a letter to a place where he
mh‘.'l}:', “1,”“] ”".”‘!r""l!;.r,";:,' llhf.l ;i:rll and L] yner have known of his own knowledge that
3 ¢ TUined. 0 1* pietol, howesver, | ae S 4 i ¥
v 2 e letters out of ten are opened by others
and his scowling, "truculent, blotched face :l.u‘l it g
thut, lacking the wig, which hubng on n NG grace ks rlght* Ferguron answered
Eh.llr boslde bim, was one degree more ugly dryly, and In hiz vatural volee, at Lhe sound

of which, ¢lther auge of its native hoarshe.
nise of besause It tonched some chord in his

twemory, my lord started, "Dt the feer s,
the plotter continued  herdily, and with a
gonnek  of impertivence o bBis  tone, “‘my
Lord Middleton, sp far as I konow, 8 &till
with the king &t St. Germains'

AL BL Germalns?™ the duke eried. "With
thv hnl“

' and to be ecandld” the other an.
aswered, I wag not pwarne, my lord, that you
had sunt him o sale conduet,'

“You villalr the duke erled and stepped
forward, Iils rage excited ps much by the
man's wanner w: by the trick which  haed
boca played him. *‘How dared you vay, then,

thaot he was here? Answer, fellow, or it

will be the worse for you'

“1 #nld only, your grace,” PFerguson
answered, retreating & step, “that thie
writer of the letter was here.”

For o moment my lord, woiterly dum-
fonnded by this, #tood looking  at him

AL you oare he™ he sald at last, with
i['h.“llil’. sceory, “and the author of this—
ot

“Anil of many plote bheslde,' my master
dnswernd Jauntlly., And then, "My Jord, do
fou uot Knpw wme yet?' he eoried,

“Nopt I stand out, sir, and let me  gee
vour face, Then, perhaps, if wo have moet
bief oy —"*

tOh, we have met before!” wan the gulek
anawer. “And | am not ashamed of my
fuge. It-has been known o e time, Hut
fair play 18 a Jewcel, my lord. 1t & elght
yoars since 1 saw your grace last, and 1
have o fancy to leary It you are changed.
Wil you oblige me? If youn would ses my
fuce, sllow me yours!

" iy et With o gesture betwesn contempt and fm-

EWOH WAS THE MAN WHO NOW CON- putienee the duke removed hils hat, which at
FRONTED FERGUSON * his  entrance he had merely touched, and

- Lo == — | maettly thrusing back the cloak from his

Lhan i wounl—therd wis no sauswer to b neck, copnfronted hils tl]l[lulll'lll

male: and 1 2all) sullenly that 1 would

listdn, CH. \l"]] R XXI,

“You had better,” he answered, “Mark It eannot at this diy bs necdful for me to
you, thire s a gentleman coming to gee | eeeribe In detall the comelinesa and nobility
e, and 1o his coming and to what he anys | of thise features which the nctlion digclored,
m"'mn» 1 will have a witcess. You follow | @ince thoy are well remembered by  many

still living, as they are faithfully preserved

“Yea." 1 sall nlserably. lopking around, | for posterity-—yet lacking some of the glow
but In vain, for a way of escape and passion whieh then anlmaled them—on

“And you dre the wiiness. You shall po ! the vanvas of Bir Peter Lely, whilch haogs
g that toom, mark you, apd yon shall | o the Charterhouse.  The duke of Shrews-
baims mule as a movse! 1 put this Lirgle | bury—to pet conseplment palde—wes  then
cupbioard open, tho back e thin and there | 1o his thirty-sixth year, in the prime and
Is d crack In It; set your eye to that and | Voo of mavhood, of a falr complexion and
you 'will &ik hini. And look you, lsten to | Pegulir features, over which the habliude of
every word, sud note 1t and keep still—keep | Blgh rank and the oo lon of unrivalled
still, or It will be the worse for you, Mi parte threw a cast of roserve and statel iness
Trice! | not upbecoming. Av he was by osature so

"Vory well,” 1 gald, obediently, hu"vl sensitive that on this wide alone his enemlcs

sprioging up, as 1 thought 1 saw a way of | found him viloerabile, so his face in repore,
watapie,  ““And what time munsi 1 be her | A3 bad any fault st atll, had that of border-

“You are here, and you will stay here” Ing on the wowan'sh, the Jlines of his mouth
he wnewered, dasbing to the glound the | fellowlhg those of the most beautitul models
scance-hors plan,  “Why, man, he may come | °f uity. But this blemlsh-—If that
ul mioute,’' wh bore witndes to the mos affectionats

BUIL, 1t 1 conld go out for—for two miu- | dispeeition 10 the world coudld be catled by
utes,* I persigted, 1 should be eusior™ thut name—was Jittle marked o publie lite

“Gu out! Go out! he erled, Interrupting | the awe which ey uwlike firm and pens
me ln a fury ‘Aund dinpera? And tavernst | trating, fospived in the sulgar, rendering
Apd vou would be easler? DV've kuyow most people bllud to 1. Ta sum up, though
Mr, Price, I have my double about vou! Ay, | /Wdoient, he wap of such a temper that the
I bave!" he continved, leeriug at wme with | #reatest dared wakie no Hoerty with him, and

bl ounning eyes. and now thrusting his face | 'hough proud, he gave the meéancat his rights
closg to mine, now drawing W back again | 200 a place

“Aae you for sclling us., | wonder. Mind ‘:"“ll"ll was the man who now confronted
you, If that s your thought, two can play Ferguson, and with a stern wparkle in his
at' that game, and | have writing of yours | U¥¢. balde the wrelched schemor stand oul
A¥, 1 have writing of yours, Mr, Priee, and That the latier from the first had Intended
for Lwopence 1T would send Il where It wil to do &0 and to declare bimself was as ver-
bang you. Ho be careful. Ve careful gy— | HHIN s that now the time had come he hesl-
give e that opat” tated awed by the mer power of worth,

Wishiiug that I bad the courage to strike *° I higve heard that wicked men calling up

LS

POWED HUMBL

FERGUSON
this time, IJnlu.. versed fn thone affairs, |
leave such bargaing to underlings.’

“Neverthelesa, to this bargain you must be
a party,’” the other answered violently.
“Nuy, my lord, but 1 can make you a party.
I have only to tell you & thing I know, and
whethers you will or no, for your own safety,
you must do what 1 ask."

“For my own aalety, Mr, IPerguson, 1 am
not in the hablt of deing anything T would

not do for other reasons,” the duke anawered,
coldly., “JFor the rest, If you huve nuy-
thing to tell me that concerns the king's
avrvies—'"

“Which king?" the plotter eried, with a
aneer,

“I acknowledged but one—then, | say, 1

will hear 1t. HBut I will neither do nor prom-
ise anything in return,”

“You talk flnely,"” Ferguson cried. “But
yvou cannot deny that before this | have told
rI1Ing~ thit were worth knewing.”

“Thut were worth men's II\-n'-s my lord
answered, speaking In a low, &tern volee, and
looking at him with a loathing beyvond
words, “Yes, Mr. Ferguson 1 ackhowledge
that. That were worth men's lives. And
it reminds me that you ave growing old and
have blood on your hands; you only and God
know how much, But some I know; the
proof of it lles in my ofMce. If you will take
my advirs, therefore, you will think rather
of quitting the world and making your
peace with heaven—if by any means it can
be done—than of digging pits for better men
than yoursslf, Man,” he continued, looking
fixedly at him, “do you ever think of Ayloffe
and Bidney? And Russell? And Moumouth?

And Cornish? Of thoe men you have egged
on to death and the men you have sold! God
forgive you! God forglve you, for men

never will."

1 should fall, and lamentably, were T to
try to describe either the atern feellng with
which my lord uttered this solemn address
—the more solemn, as it came from a young
man to an old one—or the horrid possion,
born of rage, fear, and réemorse eommingled,
with which the wretehed Intriguer recelved
It., When my lord had ceased to epeak he
broke Into the most fearful Imprecations.
calling down veugeance not only on others
for wrongs done to him, but on his own

head if he had ever done sught but what
was right; god this rant be so aprinkled
with texts of seripture and scraps of the

that for profunity
The
for a

old Covenanter's language,
and blasphemy I never heard the like,
duke, after watching thiz exhibition
while, with eyes of pity and horror, ended
by eectting on hil2 hat and turning to the
door. Thisx sufliced, as nothing else would
have, to bring the conspirator to his sepsea,
Withy a hideous chuekle, which brought his
tirade to a fitting conclusion, “"Not so fast,
my lord! Not eo fast,” he cried. *The key
Is It my pocket, 1 have something 1o say
before you go™

“In God's pame, say It, then' the duke
oried, Nis face sick with disgust.

“I will," Ferguson answered  hoarsely,
leaning on the table which stood between
them and thruating forward his chin, still
suffused with rage. “And see you how 1 will
coufound you! The duke of Berwick ls o
Eagland, my lord. The duke of Berwick is
in London, And, what s worse, my lord, he
lies tonight at Dre, Lloyd's in Hogsden Gur-
dens, So take that informuation to yvourself,
my lord secretary, and make what you can
of I, not forgetting the king's interest. Ha!
ha! I have you pight there, 1 think?”

His triumph, extreme and offendlve as it
wag, wus Justified by the consternation—|
can call it by no other nome—which dark-
encd the duke's countenance, as he listened,
and held him & moment, speechless and mo-
tionless glaving at the gther, At last, “"And
you gent to me Lo tell me this?"' he oried

“Edid! 1 didt And there 8 no other lving
man would have thought of W or done it.
Anid why? Hecause there Is no man who can
play my carda but mysell."

“You devil!” my lord cried,
leént,

Seclog that 1 knew litile more on the sub-
Jeet than that the duke of Berwick was King
James' natural son and favorite, I wos en-
tirely at a loss to comprehend either the

and was sl-

biga in the back, praying thet the nex: | pF o I"‘ ':""' the deep have staod affrighted
waid be sald might choke him, hatipg bhim ”'-.“ .‘l' 'upl ‘H-! belngs they have conjured
With a dumb batred, the blacker for e fm- | oo th:”“lﬁ'l:';:‘“::’“ ‘1"1“ but for a mo-

) ) " - T & 4 ! g the n . -
ﬁdr:mmtl.ddumrmlui:( lmc!:::.l\ 'I'l:l‘u' I'I:I Ih.h.l]ll—:"l | dacity of u tempe m““h-‘l :lm]. !11‘;;'&:111“:1 |
skivted plum-colored ety L .i_l' di kel these Intrigues and denouementi, he steppei

1 I i~coiored  coa o whis ® | Juuntily torward. and MRS il G e
pointed, and saw bim cloithe his lank, ub- | Gy of dignity as iikened bis ol l'"
gainly Bgure in i, apd top all with bis | yro and spesking face t Clumay fig
freshly curled wig. He bade me tie his L] # to nothing so much

| as an spe decked out o mau's cloth
w8, he

allowed the light 1o fall on bis leatures.
The duke looked. aud gven where wtood,

points and fasten on his sword: and this be-
lng done o his HKing—and he was not very

duke's chagrin or Ferguson's very evident
triumph. The latier's first words, bhowever,
went far toward explalning his jubllation,
and if they did not perfectly clear up my
lord's pesitlon—fully to enter into which re-
fuired a voblity of sentiment and a ulcoty
of honor on s par with his own—they at least
enabled mo o guess where the shoe plached,

IVye take me now, my lord?" the plotter
eried with n savage grimasce. "That concerns

thoe king's service, I think, and yet 1 dare
youl to make use of It, Ay, my lord secretary, |
I dare you to make uae of It!" he repeated

his unwholisome lace deep red with exclte-
et For why? You know there will bie a
day of reckoming prescatly—and sooner, may.
hup, than some think You hknow that.
Booper or later it will come—it will come,
and theu “Touch not mine anointed! Or.
rather, touch but & halr of his Jamie's head,
nnd his mujesty'll voe forgive., He'll no tor-
glve. There will be mercy for my Lord Dev-
opalire, and my lerd admiral, aye, and for
thut {ncarnate NHar aod devil, John Churchill!
Aye, even for him, for he hag mude all safe
both sides and so bave the others But do
you touch the king's blood, though it be
baatard—do you send tonight to the bishop's
and take hlm, aund go on Lo what fu!lm\;
and you muy kneel lHke
plead like my Lady Hussell, gud yet you'll
to the axe und the sawdust when the tlme
comes! Aye, you will! You will! You willt™
Though his harsh wolee rese almost to &
shrisk with the last words and the room
rang with them, the duke stopd, mulely re-
garding bim, spd made wo anewer; and

#asy to please—he pullod dows bhis rofMes | bebind the lath and pluster partition, { hesrd | | after an interval Ferguson himsclt mum.ul

Moomouth, and |

Y, BUT DID NOT ADDRESS HIM.

thelr effortas falleg hm-aum- tlwv went about

it in the wrong way, Now [, Robert Fergu-
son,"” he o fuad, patting himeself on the
chest and bowing with grotesque concell.

“have gone about it In the right way, and
I shall not fall. You must either arrest the
duke of Berwick, my lord, or let him go.
That s clear. If you do the former, you
will offend beyond pardon, and your head
will fall &t the restoration, whoever goes
elear, On the other hand, if vou let the
duke escape dnd 1t comes to the prince of
Orange's eard that you knew of his pres-
ence, yon w'il ‘bb rujned with your present
party. The ‘hply ‘course left to vou, there-
fore, is to ¥ ‘him go, but to purchasge my
ailence—that It may not reach the prince's
cars—by sighing a few words on a paver,
which shall be''sokled here and opened only
by hia majesdty T his eloset. Now, my lord,
what do yvouw 'say?" he added, with manifest
exultation. ®What ‘do you say to that
offer?’” L

“That vou are a fool as well as a knave!”
was the duke's unexpected reply. He bad
revovered his equanimity, and took a pinch
of anuff a8 he spoke.

The plotter's cyes sparkled,
cried, with an oath, *and is that
for a gentleman?™

“A gentleman?

“Why," he
language

Faugh!" eried my lord.
“And why? Because you sUppose your
ward to be of value, Whereas yvou should
know that were you to go to Kensington and
tell the king that vou had informed me of
this or that or the other, and T denled It,
you would go to Newgate for certain, and
to the pillory perhaps—but 1 should be not

a penny the worse, Your word, forsooth!
God, man, yvou are crazeda!"
“Aye, but If I have had you followed

hero?" the other answered, savagely. “UI
1 ean produce three witnesees to prove you
wers with me today, and by satealth! And
by stealth, my lord, what then?"”

“Why, then thig' the duke answered with
composure.  “And it la my answer, 1 shall
go hence to tell the king and tell him all;
and on your Information, Mr. Ferguson, the
duke of Berwick will be arrested, What-
ever my fate or his after that, 1 sball at
least have dope my duty and kept my oath
us a privy councillor, and the rest 1 leave
to God. But for you," he continued, slowly
and with solemnity, “who, to gain a hold on
me, have betrayed the son of your king,
your fate be on your own head.”

The plotter, who, 1 think, had expected
any answer but this, and, it may be, had
never consldered his own position should the
duke stand firm, roared out a furious “You
lio!" And then, again, in a frenzy, as the
conpegquences rose more clearly before him,
“You lie!" he cried, striking his hand on
the table, “You will not do It! You will
pot dare to do it!"”

“Mr.,  Ferguson,'  the duke sanswered,
haughtily. “I do not suffer persouns of your
oondition to tell me what T dare or do not
dare, or persons of any condition to glve me
the e, Be good enough to open the door?™

“Sign the paper!™ the conspirator hissed,
Hig face, at no time sightly, was now dis-
toried by fear and the rage of defeat, while
the chulr on the baek of which he leaned his
left hand ferked this wayv and that as If
the palsy had him, *“‘Sign the paper, will
vou? Or your blood be on your own head!"
he erlod.

The duke's only answer was to point to the
door with his cane. “Open 111" he sald, his
breath coming a Hitle quickly, but his man-
per otherwise unmoved, "o you hear me !

But elther Ferguson's rage had so much
the mastery of bim that he could no longer
control himself, or e wasg desperate, sceing
Into what ap ‘shyss the other's firmness was
pushing him; or from the first he bhad deier-
mined on thiggooutse as the Inst resort. At
any rate, at that, and, instead of eomplying,
he foll back & step, and, with a dark face,
drow a pistol from the pocket of his long
coat. “Slgn!" bhe eried, his volee whistilng
in hls thrm\?u he Ivvellﬂd the arm a4t my

lord's head. you Roman devil, or 1'tl
spill your _Bhsifis!  Your time has come,
Sign, or you @op'd go out of this room alive,

you Papist nﬁt\h‘n'. Has the Lord's fool been
put on the neck of his enemies that such as
{you should divide the spoil?'!

There was nothing to sign, for he had not
groduced the paplhr, But in the delivium of
fear aud excliement into which be had fallen
he was upcomeflous of thls, and of all else

except that was In danger of fulling loto
Ithu- pit he h:i:fkm-d for another, His hand

shopk so vialldly that every moment [ ox
]Iil':ll".l the p Ao explode, with hisg will or
without it fears no less than his despair
putting my lord In danger. What he who
wtond thug exposed to naked death thought
In his heart-while hls existence hung on @
thaking finger, | cannol say, nor If he prayed,
for no man talked lees of rellglon, th be, as
I trust be woee, & bellever; while the pride
which supported hlm o that orisis was as
powerful to close hin lipe after the event
“Put that down!" be sald, aod mwet Che
other's eyea without Manching, though 1
think he was a trifle paler than be had bLeen

“Sign!"' avsweled the msdman, with uwn
cath

“Pat It down!' receated the duke, and
without doubt his courage by lmposing a re-
straint on the othir's headiness postponed,
though It could not avert, the catastrophe,
Byery peonnid they stosd thus confranting one
puother, Ferguson grinning and glbbering Lo
bim to sign, 1 looked 1o see the plsto]l ex-
plode and my lord fall Jifeless. My kuoes
shook under me;, borrified ot thi muirder o
be committed unideér my eyes, scarce ¢on-
aolous what 1 did or would do. 1 fumbled
tor the handle of the dosr—which, luckily,
was beslde me: aud found it precisely as the
lduke, with @ twirl of his cane a5 swifl as I
| was uppxpected, knocked the pistol a=ide and
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sprang bodily on the villain, atriving o bear
Wim down, for he hid no time to deaw,
He was the younger man by twenly years
and the more active, If npot the more power.
ful; o that for an Instant It seemed to me
that the dange: waa over, buat 1 eounted
without Ferguson, who, leaping back before
the other conld grappte with him, with a
nimblencss beyond he years, put the tahle
bitween them, and  levelling  the  plstol
afreah, with a snarl of mee, pulled the trig
ger, The flint =napped harmlcasly
More than that 1 could not bear,
Heaven's merey the movement had bhrought
the wielch cloae to the door at which 1
stood, and which | had that moment oprned
As he Almed the pistol a second tlme, and
with & freah execration, | flung my arma
rounid him from behind and with my right
hand JerKed up the pistol, which exploded
bringing down an avalanche of plaster
Alling the room with smoke aod britostone
An interpoxition so sudden and timely muct
have heen no leas a rorprise to the duke
than to Fergon. Novertheless the forme
without the loss of a moment, Mung himself
on his antagonist, and, selzing the pistol
white 1 #till elung to him behind, in a twink
ling had him disarmed. Yet, sven when
W' was done, so Turlous were the mon's
ptraegles, and o mhoman the strength he
dlaplayell, even to biting and foaming In a
fury that conld only be ealled maniaceal
that It was ne much as we could both do to
onquet him, though we were two (o one
and youhger; nor would he be qulét or re
clgn Mmeell to defeat untll we had him
down on his back with my lord’a swordpoint
at his thoet
Then 1t was

andl by

that, whilea we atood over
him, panting and trembling with thoe ox-
ertions we had made, my lord turned his
syes on me, “"Who are yvou,” he said, "my
friena? *

I oould not apeak for emotion, and thongh
ho. was colmer, 1 could see that he wan
deeply stirred, now he had lelsure to thiok,
both by the risk he had run and the nar-
rownees of his esoape. “My lord,” 1 etled
at last, “take me away.”

“From herea?" he aalid,

UYou," 1 osald, “for God's =ake, for Gol's
enlte, take me away." And I burst into an
uncontrollable fit of scbblng, &0 overcome
wias I by what had happened and what had
almnst happensd,

He fooked at me, his own 1ip twitching a

Iittle, and his breast heaving, “He oasy,
man,” he sald. “Were you sot to watch
me?"

“Yee," T wald, e

“And yon heard all?"

ALY

“Who are vou?'" he snld ngain.

"Two monthe ago I was an honest man,
answercd, bitterly. “And then 1 got into
hig elutehes.  And he bas ridden me Ab,
how he has ridden me!"

“1 gep,” he sald, nodding gravely, ‘“‘Well,
his rt.llm: dnys are over. Hark you, Mr,
Ferguson,” he continued, turning to the
prostrate men, who, groveling before us—I1
had taken the precavtion of tying his hands
with my garter—acknowledged his attention
by a hollow moan, *I am no thief taker and
[ shall not eoil my hands with you, But
within an hour the messengers will be here
and if they find you look to yourself, for 1
think in that case vou will indubitably lmm..
In the meantime 1 will take your platol.”
Then to me: “Come my man,” he said, 1
to go with me.”

—_

vou wish

“1 dn, 1 eried.

“i\Well, 1 owe vou more than that," he
sald, kKindly, “And 1 need you, besides. Mr,
Ferguson, I bid you farewell.  You have

proved yoursell a more foolish man Ihm: |
thonght you. A woree you could not. The
best 1 ean now wish vou is that you may
nover see my face again.”
CHAPTER XXIIL

My lord, T found, had a coach, without arms
or insignla, walting for him at the greal
turnstile In Holborn, where if persons recog-
nized him as he allighted he would be taken
{o have business with the lawyers in Lin-
eoln's Inn, or at my Lord Somers in the
Flelds. I*nTlr:wmg him tg it on foot T suw
a man walk in more deep or anxions thought.
He took no more heed of me, after bldding
me by a gesture to attend him; but twice he
atood in doubt, and once he made as If he
would return whenee we had come, and onee
das If he would cross the Flelds—I think to
Powls house. In the end, however, he went
on, and arriving at the ‘coach, the door of
which a footman in plain lvery held open
for him, he bade me by a sign to follow him
into it. This I was not for doing, thinking
It too great an honor; but on him crying lm-
patlently, “Man, how do you think 1 am
to talk to you if you ride outside?" 1 hns-
tened to enter ln equal confusion and hu-
mility.

Nevertheless some time elapsed, and we
had traveled the length of Holborn before
he spoke. Then rousing himsell on a swidon
fram’ his preoccupation, he looked at me
“Do you know a man called Bavclay?' sald
he.

“No, your grace,” T answered.

“Sir George Barclay?"

“No, your grage”’

“Oy Porter? Or Charnock? Or King?"

":\'u_ _\-ﬂur grace."

“Umph!" sald he, sceming to be dlrap-
polnted, and for a time he looked out of the
window. Presently, however, he glanced at
me agaln, and g0 closely that 1 dropped my
eyes out of respect. U1 have seen you =ome-
whore befere!” he raid at last.

Surprised beyond measure that he remem-
bered me, so many years had elapsed, 1 con-
fessed with cmotion that he had,

“Where?" he asked plainly. *“I see many
people.  And 1 have not old Howley's wem-
ory, my friend.

I told him. *“Your grace may not remem-
ber it 1 sald greatly moved, ""but many
YeArs ago at Abbot's Stanstead, at Sir DBald-
win Winston's—""

SWhat?" te exelalmed, cutting me short,
with a flicker of lsughter in his grave eyes,
And he looked me over, “Did 1 flesh my
malden Jnstice-sword on you? Were you the

lafl who ran away?"

“Yes my lopd—the lud whose life you
saved,” T answered,
*Woell, then, we are quits,”” he had the

kindness Lo answer, looking ot me with serl-
g kindness: and asked me how T had Hved
pitiee those days,

I told him, naming Mr. Timothy Brome
and saying that he would glve me a char-
aotor. The mention of the newawriter, how'-
ever, had a different effect from that 1 ex-
pected; his grage concelving a hasty ldea
that e ako was concerned with Ferguson,
and erying out, under this impresslon, that
If wuch men were turning, It was vain te
fight agalvat the stream. 1 hastencd to dis-
abuse him of the notion by explaining how ]
came to fall into Ferguson's hands, On
which he asked me what 1 had done for the
plotter, and how he had employed sne

“He. would send me on errands,’”” 1 an-
swered, and to fetch papers from the print-
ere. and to carry his messages,™

"“To coffee houses?”

"l‘m(-n your grace,”

“I3d he ever aend you to Covent Garden?
he askid, losking fxedly at me.

“Yes, your grace, to o gentleman with a

T

white Iundkvrchlut hauging from  his
pochket,”
“Ha!"' he exolalmed, and with an cager

light in hls face he bade me rell him all 1
knew of that man., This giviog me the cue,
I detalled what I had sgeen and heard at the
Seven Stars the evening before, the toast
of the squeezing of the rotten orange, the
hints which had escaped the drunken oou-
splrator, and particularly his refercnces (o
the hunting party and the date—Saturday
or Saturday week, Adding also whiat | had
learned from the girl, but mentioning for
this no authority. To all my lord Hetened at-
tentively, nodding from moment LO monment,
and at last: *'Then Porter I8 not lylog this
time,” he said, drawing a deep breath, 1
fegred—bul hore we are Follow me, my
friend and keep close to me'"

KEngrossed In my story, and the attention
that was due to his rank and kinduoess, |
piid ne heed elther to the way we had come
or to our gradual passage from. the smoke
and bubble of Loandon to country alr and
stillness, A vague potlon that we were still
traveling the Oxford road was all 1 retained,
and this wus rudely shaken whoen, recalled
te the present by his words, 1 looked out
and digcovered that the coach was bowling
along an avenue of lofiy trees with park-like
pastures stretchlng on either hand, 1 bhad
noe more than time to note ao much, and
that the horses were sluckening thelr pace,
before we rutnbled uodfr an archway and
drew up in a spacious cOurtyard shut lu on
four sldes by warm-looking red brick bulid-
inge, whereof thet wing under which we had
driven was surmounted by & qualutly shaped
bell twrret

Ignorant where
aoguiinted with

lord lived, and lHitle
the villages which lle
around Jloodon, | suppoesed that be had
brought me to his house. The sight of a
couple of mentrics, who walked with arms
ported before a wide, low fight of wieps,
which led tw the principal entrauce from
the courtyard, should have enlighteacd me,

my

but a flock of plgeons that, dlsturbed by our ! .
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with shining wood Iald In stripge patie

| Here wore three or four sorvants, who stood

at attention, but did not approach, and his

grace, passing them without notlee, had

remched the foot of a wide and handsome
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vibncedl and with a low b e Nl

'l.lf ) ' —\' .
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